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money that Daniel might have had for him was to be kept
until April, when he hoped to leave for France.
The next two months were extremely difficult. In February
he heard that he could not be repatriated for at least three more
months. But more bitter news than this was the information
that Joyant of GoupiTs sent him with a statement of account
from the gallery, that Charles Morice had been given money
almost two years before to send to him. "Joyant," ^e tQld de
Monfreid, "had sold 1,100 francs' worth of paintings imme-
diately after my departure ... I confess that I am stunned by
discovering this theft. For it is one."
Gauguin could not resist telling Metre, who had committed
the sin of liking Morice, of this proof of Morice's treachery.
"Joyant has sent me my account from GoupiTs. He gave
Morice 850 francs to send to me and that in May 1891, which
means that Morice has stolen 1,350 francs from me. ... I
have received five lines from Morice who appeared astonished
at my silence, claiming to have written to me often and to
have sent me my money. A lie!.. /' It did not seem credible to
Gauguin that his letters to Charles Morice could all have
gone astray and that the money and frequent letters
which Morice said that he had sent to him should have
gone astray also. It was more remarkable still that of all
Morice's letters, the only one to arrive should have been the
one that told of all the others.
Mette wrote to say that she had sold pictures in Denmark
for nearly a thousand francs, but that she had needed the
money and excused herself for not sending it to him. To de
Monfreid he said: ", * . What can I say? It seems that in the
north my success is growing quickly. A London artist told
her that an exhibition must be held in England. I must come
back to see about all that. God, how furious I am! It's anger
that keeps me going. After this letter, do not write any more.
Should you have money to send me, keep it with the greatest
care. You tell me that Schuffenecker has written to my wife-
why? it would have been better, knowing how I'm placed, to